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Introduction 

Govanhill was the first place I lived in Glasgow. The 
campaign to save Govanhill Baths has been one of 
many links over 17 years. 

The experience of so many people coming together in 
that way, things we did, the people we worked along¬ 
side and the empowerment we experienced has 
changed many of our lives. 

Much of this activity occurred in the streets of Govan¬ 
hill and it seems appropriate to reflect this in Street- 
land. Pages 8 & 9 have images of what you’d have 
seen if you were in the streets of Govanhill in 2001. 
You can also view them on the Streetland website. 

For Streetland I’ve also been inspired by the legacy of 
Govanhill’s mining past. Mine workings were the 
‘streets’ below the area for many years. There was a 
colliery at the junction of Alison St and Cathcart Road 
from 1780. Holes in the roads and subsiding buildings 
are constant reminders. The name of the Dixon family 
and William Dixon Jnr’s daughters Alison, Daisy and 
Annette live on in the names of streets and buildings. 

I’ve written about the lives, conditions and struggles of 
ordinary miners in Glasgow in the 19th century. There 
was considerable solidarity between miners. In 1851, 
volunteer miners from Govanhill assisted in the res¬ 
cue efforts following the terrible explosion in the Victo¬ 
ria Pit in Nitshill where 21 men lost their lives. 
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Colliery Riots at Glasgow, 13 March 1843 


These press reports of a meeting in Airdrie illustrate the 
unrest in and around Glasgow at this time, (but not 
specifically conditions in Govanhill). 

“He said that they had already suffered too long under 
oppression and it was now time something was done. 
The men (sic) of Paris had declared for a republic and 
the same might be done here.” 

An openly avowed ringleader of a ‘mob’ in Glasgow 
the previous Monday sought protection from the miners 
of Airdrie, “...and his advice to them would be, that if 
the masters did not comply with their demands in four 
hours, they should then break into the stores and help 
themselves.” 

“They stated that their position was most degraded. 
They neither possessed the comforts, nor were they 
provided with the necessities of life; and one of the 
men stated very emphatically that rather than live over 
again the last six months of his life, he would rather lie 
down in his grave.” 

“Miner named Lees... maintained that all their social 
evils were owing to political inequalities; and from the 
history of France sixty years ago, he bade the aristoc¬ 
racy and the capitalists take warning in time.” 

Wages at that time were 11 shillings per week and 
miners paid 3d per day to sharpen their pickaxes. 
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The Streets Beneath our Feet 

Dixon Halls, Dixon Blazes, 

Alison, Annette and Daisy. 

Their names immortalised, 

No memorial to those who 
Worked the streets beneath our feet. 

Fire damp, roof falls. 

Pick axes hew raw coal 
from cramped rock faces. 

Their reward, no comforts, 

Not even the necessities of life. 

Too long under oppression. 

When the spirit did break out, 

It showed the wealthy 

On what treacherous foundations 

Their security rested. 

Bold tenements bow their heads. 

Streets with open gaping wounds 
Reveal the sarcophagus below. 
Remember the price of black nuggets, 
And the miners' toil. 


Nick Sims 
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The Rebel 


Rebel rebel break the rule, 

What does it matter that a “wise” man sees a 

fool. 

Not for you the herd’s dull beat 
Making tomorrow, yesterday’s repeat, 
Living out the life of a clone 
Marching with the crowd but always alone. 
Shaping your life from some dusty tome 
Playing it safe, staying at home. 

Rebel rebel break the rule 
Swim in the sea, never the pool. 

Live your emotions, feel the surge 
Follow your dreams, chase the urge. 

Make life though short, an exciting game 
Not a mad march for fortune or fame. 
Capture the moment, live it now 
Being alive your only vow. 

Rebel rebel break the rule 
In the end, you’re humanity’s jewel. 

John Couzin 
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Fires of the Future 


I am fire, 

I surge, I hiss, 

sometimes bursting forth in a flame 
that lights up the world 
illuminating unimagined dreams. 
Then the black cloak 
blankets out the glow. 

Again all is dark, 
but, still 

beneath the surface 
I surge, I hiss, 

I endure, waiting, seeking, 
building up pressure. 

One day I will explode 
destroying forever 
the Tartarean crust of oppression. 

I am fire, 

I am the people. 


John Couzin 
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Background to the Eviction of the 
Occupation of Govanhill Baths 

Govanhill Baths were closed by Glasgow City Council 
in March 2001, in the face of vigorous local opposition. 
People wanted facilities in their local community and 
did not find the lack of consultation with them or alter¬ 
natives offered acceptable. 

The baths were occupied until August 2001, when the 
Council sent in Sheriff Officers backed by scores of 
Police with horses and dogs to end the occupation. 
Hundreds of local people came out on the streets to 
prevent the eviction. The tactics of the Police were 
heavily criticised, in particular the use of mounted 
Police against protesters. 

In these three poems I’ve tried to record both some of 
the events and actions of these times and my own 
feelings and emotions about them. 

Struggle 

Vote for individualism, 

No such thing as society now! 

But, we showed our children, 

The strength of collective struggle, 
And what the Police are really for. 

Nick Sims 
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2001: A Begining 


Marches, meetings, banners, posters, 
Swimmers chained inside the baths. 
Supporters statuesque upon the street, 
New friends that we’d yet to meet! 

Belt out the Wednesday chorus, 

Mask the sounds of subterfuge. 

Words of strength and victory, crafted 
By one whose legacy endures 

Mothers, sisters, daughters, 

Fathers, brothers, sons. 

By sheer force of numbers, 

Interlopers beat a retreat. 

Make a stand for peace, 

Music, juggling dancing. 

Simply awed by Hand on Earth 
Echo the shackles of slavery 

These torrid streets have taught us 
United we aren’t defeated! 

Lessons etched like penny rounds, 
Struggle changes lives! 


Nick Sims 
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Scenes from the Streets of 






Govanhill in 2001 (photos Nick Sims) 








The Battle of Calder Street 


It was at dawn they came, 

Ten blue Sheriffs rode into town. 

Jumped our picket, smashed a window, 

But we were ready too. 

People poured into the street, 

Hundreds out to save their pool. 

Symphony of dustbin lids, 

Singing songs of victory. 

We blocked off the Vicky road, 

Cops said they'd arrest us all. 

Seems they didn't have the bottle, 

Left us there to play football! 

Twelve long hours they looked and listened, 
Had sniffer dogs to search the place. 

Our two comrades feet away, 

Safe inside a heating duct. 

Cop shouts out "let's do it!" 

Yellow tide across the street, 

Young and old fall to the ground. 

Verdict: "Shame on you". 
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The kids brought eggs, 

Grannies came down with water bombs. 
Black and white we faced the cops. 

The papers said we threw whole pineapples! 

Hear the clatter of horses hooves, 

Chopper menacing overhead. 

People with no place to run, 

Don't fret, its only crowd control. 

Ugly shutters might be up, 

Scabs untidy handiwork. 

But they've united our community, 

We're marching on to victory. 

The kids brought eggs, 

Grannies came down with water bombs. 

So if you think that's it, 

I'll tell you now, you 'ain't seen nothing yet! 


Nick Sims 
August 2001 
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Contacts and Further Information 


Clydeside Press 

www.clydesidepress.co.uk 

Glasgow International Festival of Visual Art 

www.glasgowinternational.org 

Govanhill Baths Trust 

www.govanhillbaths.com 

Mao No Chao (Hand on Earth) 

www.maonochao.org 

This group performed Capoeira Angola in Calder 
Street as part of the September Weekend Festival 
2001. Capoeira Angola is an Afro-Brazilian art form, 
combing elements of dance, martial art, music, chants 
and ritual 'e fundamento'. Originally evolving from Afri¬ 
ca, moves are thought to have been influenced by the 
fact that slaves who developed it wore shackles. 

Radical Glasgow 

www. radicalglasgow. me.uk 

Scottish Topographical Collection 

Can be consulted at the Mitchell Library, Glasgow. 
Extracts on page two are from Vol3 p7. 

Streetland 

streetland.ning.com 
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